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“By the Way, Mrs, Conway Dropped

in the Office Yesterday, While you

Were Away."
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SYNOPSIS.

Lawrence Blakeley, lawyer, goes to
Plttsburg with the forged notes in the
Bronson case to get the deposition of
John Gllmore, milllonalre, A lady re-
uests  Blakeley to buy her a Pullman

cket., He gilvea her lower 11 and re-
taing lower 1. He finds a drunken man
in lower 1) and retives in _ lower
He awakens In  lower and
finds hin clothes and bag missing. The
man In lower 10 Is found murdered. Clr-
cumstiantinl  evidence polnta to  both

Blakeley and the man who stole hia
clothes, The traln Is wrecked and Blake-
ley I8 rescued from a burning car by n
girl In blue., His arm ls broken, The girl
praves to be Allson West, his partner's
aweetheart, Hlakeley returns home and
finds he i under survelllunce. Moving
pletures of the traln taken just before
the wreck reveal to Blakeley o man leap-
ing from the train with his stolen grip.
Investigation proves that the man's name
is Bulllvan, s, Conway, the woman for
whom Blakeley hought & Pullman ticket,

tries to make a bargain with him for the
forged notes, not knowing that they are
missing. Blakeley and sn amateur de-
tective lmsulllulu the home of Sullivan's
li.lt(-rx "rom_n servant Blakeley learns
that Allson West had been therée on a
¥isit and Sulllvan had been attentive to
her, Bulllvan is the husband of a daugh-
tér of the murdered man,

CHAPTER XXV.~Continued,

Agalnst both of these theories, 1 ac
cuse n ., purely chimerical person
named Sulllvan, who was not seen
by any of the survivors—save one,
Alison, whom T could not bring into
the case. I could find a motive for
his murdering his father-in-law, whom
he hated, but again—I would have
to drag In the girl.

And not one of the theories ex-

. plained the telegram and the broken
necklace.

Qutside the office force was arriv-
ing. They were comfortably ignorant
of my presence, and over the transom
floated scraps of dialogue and the
stenographer's gurgling laugh, Me-

.. Knight had a relative, who was read-
ing law with him, in the intervals be-
tween calling up the young women of
his acquaintance. He came In sing-
ing, and the office boy joined in with
the uncertainty of volce of 16 1
smiled grimly. I was too busy with
my own troubles to find any joy in
opening the door and startling them
into silence, 1 even heard, without
resentment, Bloba of the uncertain
valce lnqulre when “Blake" would be
hl.ck.
/I hoped McKnight would arrive be-
the arrest occurred, Thera were
‘many things to arrange. But when at
last, impatient of his delay, 1 tele-
phoned, I found he had been gone for
" more than'apn hour. Clearly he was
not coming directly to the office, and
{ with such resignation ms 1 could
- muster I paced the floor and walted.
. I felt more alone than I have ever
felt in my life. "Born an orphan,’ as
Richey sald, I had made my own way,
carved out myself sdch Buccess a8
.~ had been mine, I had bullt up my
- house of life on the props of law and
- order, and now soma unknown hand
~ had withdrawn the supports, and I
._8tood among ruins,
1 suppose it s the maternal in &

boy el else falla, The eter-
o goos to have his
s :wod pride bandaged, his tattered
elf-respect repalred. 1f he loyes the
he wants her to kiss the hurt.

longing to see Allson, urwm

[

that, under the cloud that hung over
me, 1 did not dare to say. But I want-
ed to see her, to touch her bhand—as
only a lonely man can crave It, I
wanted the comfort of her, the peace
that lay in ber presence. And so, with
every step outside the door a threat,
1 telephoned to her.

B8he was gone! The disappoint-
ment was great, for my need was
greéat, In a fury of revolt against the
scheme of things, I heard that she
had started home to Richmond—but
that ghe might still be caught at the
station. ’

To see her had by that time become
an obsession. I plcked up my hat,
threw open the door, and, obvious of
the ghock to the office force of my
presence, followed so immediately
by my exit, I dashed out to the ele-
vator. As | went down In one cage
I caught a glimpse of Johnson and
two other men golng up In the next,
I hardly gave them a thought. There
was no hansom in sight, and I Jjumped
on a passing car. Let come what
might, arrest, prison, disgrace, 1 was
going to see Alison.

1 saw her. 1 flung Into the station,
gaw that it was empty—empty, for
she was not there. Then I hurried
back to the gates. She was therse, a
famillar figure in blue, the very gown
in which I always thought of her, the
one she had worn when, Heaven help
me—] had kissed her, at the Carter
farm. And she was not alohe, Bend-
ing over her, talking earnestly, with
all his boyish heart in his face, was
Richey.

They did not see me, and I was
glad of it. After all, it had been
McKnight's game first. I turned on
my heel and made my way blindly
out of the station. Before I lost them
I turned once and looked toward
them, standing apart from the crowd,
absorbed In each other. They were
the only two people on earth that I
cared about, and I left them there to-
gather. Then I went back miserably
to the office and awalited arrest,

CHAPTER XXVI,
On to Richmond.
Strangely enough, 1 was not
turbed that day, McKnight did not
appear at all. I sat at my desk and
transacted routine business all after-
noon, working with feverish energy.
Like a man on the verge of a critieal
fliness or & hazardous journey, 1
cleared up my correspondence, paid
bills until I had writer's ¢ramp from
slgning checks, read over my will, and
paid up my life insurance, made to
the benefit of an elderly sister of my
mother's.

I no longer dreaded arrest,

dis-

Aflter

anything would be a relief from the
tensfon, I went home with perfect
openness, courting the warrant that
I knew was walting, but I was not
molested. The delay puzzled me, The
early part of the evening was unevent-
ful, I read until late, with ocoa-
sional lapses, when my book lay at
my elbow, and I smokad and thought.
Mrs. Klopton closed tht house with
ostentatious caution, cl-nu.
!ll Oﬂll'l‘
the

MMM‘U__

that morning in the statlon, I felt thaty

pompounly, one foot in the hall, “that
you were something you oughtn't to
be, Mr. Lawrence, They acted a8
though you had committed a crime.”

“I'm not sure that I didn’t, Mra.
Klopton,” I sald wearily, "“Somebody
did, and the general verdict seems 10
point my way.”

Bhe stared at me in apeechleas in:
dignation. Then she flounced out
She came back once to say that the
paper predicted cooler weather, and
that she had put a blanket on my bed,

Lbut, to her disappolntment, [ refused

to reopen the subject.

At half-past eleven MceKnight and
Hotehkiss came In, Richey has n
habit of stopping his car in front of
the house and honking untll some one
comes out. He has a code of algnals
with the born, which I never remem-
ber, Two long and a short blast
mean, 1 belleve, “Send out a box of
clgarettes,” and six short blasts,
which sound like a police call, mean
“Can you lend me gome money?" To-
night | knew something was up, for
he got out and rang the door-bell like
a Christian,

They came into the library, and
Hotchkiss wiped his collar until it
gleamed. McKnight was aggressively
cheerful.

“Not pinched yet!” he exclalmed,
“What do you think of that for luck!
You always were a fortunate devil,
Lawrence.”

"Yes," 1 assented with some bitter-
ness, “l hardly know how to contain
mysell for joy sometimes, [ suppose
you know'"—to Hotchklss—"that the
polica were here while we were at
(Cresson, and that they found the bag
that I brought from the wreck?"”

"Things are coming to a head,” he
sald thoughtfully, “unless a little plan
that I have in mind—" he hesitated.

“1 hope so; 1 am preily nearly des-
perate,” 1 sald, doggedly. “I've got a
mental toothache, and the sooner it's
pulled the better.”

“Tut, tut,”” sadl McKnight, “think
of the disgrace to the firm if its senior
member goes up for life, or—" he
twisted his handkerchief into a noose,
and went through an elaborate pan-
tomime,

“Although jail isn't so bad, any-
how,” he finished, “there are fellows
that get the habit and keep going
back and golng back."” He looked at
his watch, and I fancied his cheerful-
ness was strained. Hotchklse was
nervously fumbling my book.

“Did you evew read the Purloined
Letter, Mr, Blakeley?" he inquired.

“Probably, years ago,” I said. "Poe,
Isn't I?"

He was choked at my indifference.
“It 18 a masterpiece,” he said, with
enthusiasm. *I re-read it to-day.”

“And what happened?”

“Then I inspected the rooms in the
house off Washington Circle. I—I1
made some dlscoveries, Mr, Blakeley.
For one thing, our man there is left-
handed." He looked around for our
approval, “There was a small cush-
fon on the dresser, and the scarf-
ping in it had been stuck in with the
left hand."

“Somebody may have twisted the
cushion,” 1 objected, but he looked
hutt, and I desisted.

“There Is only one discrepancy,” he
admitted, "but it troubles me. Ac-
cording to Mrs. Carter, at the farm-
house, our man wore gaudy pajamas,
while 1 found here only the most se-
verely plain night-shirts."”

“Any buttons off?" McKnight
quired, looking again at his watch,

“The buttong were there,"” the ama-
teur detective answered gravely, “but
the buttonhole next the lop one was
torn through."

McKnight winked at me furtively.

“I am convinced of one thing"
Hotchklss went on, clearing - his
throat, *the papers are oot in that
room. Either he carries them with
him, or he has sold them."

A sound on the street made both
my visitors listen sharply, Whatever
it was it passed on, however. 1 was
growing curious and the restraint was
telling on McKnight, He has no
talent for secrecy. In the interval we
discussed the strange occurrence at
Cresson, which lost nothing by Hoteh-
kiss' dry narration.

“And 80" he concluded, “the wom-
an in the Baltimore hospital Is the
wife of Henry Sullivan and the daugh-
ter of the man he murdered, No won-
der he collapsed when he heard of
the wreck."

“Joy, probably.” MecKnight put in.
“Is that clock right, Lawrence? Never
mind, it doesn't matter. By the way,
Mrs. Conway dropped in the office yes-
terday, whild you were away.”

“What!" [ sprang from my chair.

“Sure thing. Said she had heard
great things of us, and wanted us to
handle her case against the rallroad.”

“I would like tp know what she Is
driving at,” I reflected. "la she try-
ing to reach me through you?”
~ Richey's flippancy s often a cloak
for deeper feellng. He dropped it
now. 'Yes,'" he sald, “she's after the
notes, of course. And I'll tell you 1
felt Illke a poltroon—whatever that
may be—when I turned her down.
8he atood by the door with her face
white, and told me contemptuously
that I could save you from a murder
charge and wouldn't do it. She made
me feel like a cur. I was just as
gulyy as if I could have obliged her,
She hinted that there were reasons
and she lald my attitude to beastly
motives."

“Nonsense,” I sald, as oaslly as I
could, Hotchkiss had gone to the
wladow. “She was excited. There
are no ‘reasons,’  whatever, she
means,"

Richey put his hand on my shoul:
der. “We've been together too long to
let any ‘reasons’ or ‘unreasons’ oﬁ

between us, llll m" he
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pressive manner, Hes put bis hands
under hia cont-talls and coughed.

“Mr. Blakeley,” he began, “by Mr.
MeKnight's advice wo have arranged
& little Interview here tonlght. If
all has gone as I planned, Mr. Henry
Pinekney Sulllvan is by this time une
der arrest. Wihin a very fow min
utes——he will be here.”

“I wanted to talk to him before he
was locked up,’ Richey explained,
“He's clever enough to be worth
knowing, and, besldes, I'm not so
cocksure of his gullt as our friand the
pateh on the seat of government. No
murderer worthy of the name needs
gix different motives for the same
crime, beginning with robbery, and
ending with an unpleasant fatherin-
law."”

We were all silent for awhile. Me-
Knight stationed himself at a win-
dow, and Hotehkiss paced the floor
expectantly, “It's a great day for
modern detective methods,” We chire
ruped. “"While the police have heen
guarding houses and standing with
their mouths open walting for clews
to fall in and choke them, we have
pleced together, bit by bit, a fab-
rlo—"

The doorbell rang, followed Imme-
diately by sounds of footsteps in the
hall, McKnight threw the door open,
and Hotchkiss, ralsed on his toes,
flung out his arm in a gesture of su-
perb eloguence.

“"Behold—your
clalmed.

Through the open doorway came a
tall, blond fellow, elad in light gray,
wearing tan shoeg, and followed close-
Iy by an officer,

“I brought him here as you suggest-
ed, Mr. McKnight,” sald the con-
stable,

But McKnight was doubled over the
library table In silent convulsions of
mirth, and T was almost as bad. Lit-
tle Holchkiss stood up, his important
attitude finally changing to one of
chagrin, while th® blond man ceased
te look angry, and became gheepish.

It was Stuart, our counfidential clerk
for the last half dozen years!

McEKnight sat up and wiped his
eyes,

man!" he de-

“Stuart,” he sald sternly, “there are
two very serious things we have
learned about you. First, you jab

your scarf-pins into your cushlon with
your left hand, which is most repre.

hensible; second, you wear—er—night-
ghirte, instead of pajamas, Worse
than that, perhaps, we find that one

of them has a buttonhole torn out at
the neck.”

Stuart was bewildered. He looked
from McKnight to me, and then at
the erestfallen Hotchklss.

“I haven't any idea what
about,” he sald.

it's all

IMAGE OF STRANGE RAINBOW

Vislble for the First Time In Many
Years on Snow-Covered
Mountains.

For the first time o many years the
Image of a ralnbow was seen during
the month of July on the snow cuv:
ering the southeast slde of Mount Ja

¢lnto, Californln.

The Cahnilla Indiaps have a tradh
tion that as & remote period they wers
counected with the Aztecs, who be
JMleved 1.. the white god. At one time
that spirit threatened vengeance on
the race for an bffense, the nature of
which the legend does not clearly ex-
plain.

He rose from the earth until his
head, decorated with a crown of bril-
lantly colored feathers, shone from
behind the mountain, and told the peo-
ple that he would at his own time
bring destruction upon thelr descend-
nots,

The rainbow {8 his plumage, and
when he permits the wind to blow
the feathers of his crown against the
mountaln and staln the snow, his an-
ger s very great.

The vdst arch of many colors was
this year wvislble for several weelks,
and the Indlans were unusually dis-
quleted over the sight, having heard
of a yoleanic eruption in Mexlco; but,
a8 the snow llne receded, the image
became smaller, and it has now en-
tirely disappeared.

The spectacle presents itsell very
seldom, and It has never yet been seen
by trained sclientific observers, but the
opinion of learned men who have
heard it described is that a meeting
of several currenta of wind during a
storm places the snow In drifts at
such angles as to give beholders from |
below the view of a rainbow.

Once or twice, white men who saw
it thought that they might find the
fabled pot of gold, and so cllmbed up
the mountain to where the spectre
ralnbow lay. But, when they got
there, they found nothing but the
white snow, while far above was the
rainbow, its bright colors undimmed,
curving gradually teward the peak.

To Bed to Cure.

The old Vienna doctor whom King
Edward last visited complalns that he
was an ohstreperous and unmansge-
able patlent; that he could not be
kept abed. Now, this was only anoth.

| er way of confessing that the last and

best treatment that the medical pro-
fession knows could not be used In
the case of the king, In other words,
the vaunted medical profeasion, with

“I was arrested as | all its latter day sclence, could do mo

I reached my boarding-house to-night, | more than an old grandmother and

after the theater, and brought direct- |
ly here. 1 told the officer it was a
mistake,"

Poor Hotchkiss tried bravely
Justify the flasco.

“You can not deny,” he contended,
“that Mr. Andrew Bronson followed
you to your rooms last Monday eve-
nlng'lt

Stuart looked at us and flushed.

“No, T don't deny Iit,” he said, “but
there was nothing criminal about it,
on my part, at least. Mr. Bronson has
been trylng to induce me to secure
the forged notes for him, But I did
not even know wherg they were.”

“And you were not on the wrecked
Washington Flier?" persisted Hotch-
kigs. But McKnight interfered.

“There la no uge trying to put the
other man's identity on Stuart, Mr.
Hotchkiss,” he protested. “He has
been our confldential clerk for six
vears, and has not been away from
the office & doy for a year. 1 am
afraid that the beautiful fabric we
have pleced out of all thesé scraps Is
going to be a crazy qullt.” His tone
was facetious, but I could detect the
undercurrent of real disappolntment.

1 paid the constable for his trouble,
and he departed. Stuart, still indig-
nant, left to go back to Washington
Circle, He shook hands with Mec
Knight and myself magnanimously,
but he hurled a look of utter hatred
at Hotchkiss, sunk crestfallen in his
chalr.

“Ag for ns I can see,” sald Me-
Knight dryly, “we're exactly as far
along as we were the day we met at
the Carter place. We're not a step
nearer to finding our man.'

“We have one thing that may be of
value,” I suggested. “He ls the hus-
band of a bronze-halred woman at
Van Kirk's hospital, and it Is just
possible we may trace him through
her. I hope we are not golng to lose
your valuable co-operation, Mr. Hotch-
kiss?" I asked.

He roused at that to feeble interest.
“j—oh, of eourse npot, if you still care
to have me, 1—I was wondering about
—the man who just went out, Stuart,
you say? I— told his landlady to-
night that he wouldn’t need the room
again.
somebody else.”

We cheered him as best we could,
and 1 suggested that we go to Baltl
more the next day and try to find the

to

real Sulllvan through his wife. He
left sometime after midnight, and
Richey and [ were alone,
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
As Georye Bees the Peers.
‘“Bavid Lloyd George,” sald the

miner from Wales, as he emptied his
glass of cwrw, “David Is'a very witty
speaker. I've heard him many a time
in Carnarvon,

“Speaking in Welah, he once ridl

 euled in Cernarvon the house of lords.

He sald the ave peer thought so.
much of himself ‘st famlly pray-
ers he always lnllo oho vclm
passage run: :

o u-&m

;o_m me i

I hope she hasn't rented it to

housewife, and put the king to bed
and give him a little broth of whey,
says a writer In the New York Mall
Few people realize that for most dis
eases the bed and it alone is the
greatest, surest, qulckest cure the
world and ages of sclence have yet
dlscovered or bestowed. People as &
rule look upon golng to bed for sick-
ness as A necessary and unavoldable
consequence of sickness Instead of
looking upon It as they should, as
belng the very first and greatest part
of the cure of the case.
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Black Eyes at Eton.

In proposing *The Imperial Forces"
at the annual venison dinner at Wind-
sor, Mr. R. A. Basanguet, an old Eton-
fan, sald they wanted every boy In
England to e able to defend himself
and pra®tise the noble art of self-de-
fense. He had a black eye in his day,
and he did not see half enough black
eyes at Eton.—London Telegraph.

Debatable.

A certain debating soclety is dis
cussing the question as to which Is
the angrier, 'the busband who goes
bome and finds that the dinner is not
ready, or the wife who bas dinner
ready and whose husband does not
come home? It is believed that the
debate will end In a draw.

Good Counterpart.
“Clothes don't make the
quoted the wise guy.
“No, but they make a dangercus
tmitation,” added the simple mug.
p————
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WANTSHER
LETTER
PUBLISHED

For Benefit of Women who :
Suﬂer froia Female llis f

a?n Minn.—"1 was 8 great
mﬂsmr I'O‘tl:’ temale troubles which

caused a weaknesy
and broken down
condition of tha
system. read so
muchof what Lydia
E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound
had done for other
suffering women

felt sure it woul

help me, and I must
say it did help me
wonderfally,. M

pains all le t me

-w stronge r.aucl within three months

waa a perfectly well woman.

inn,

“1 want this Jetter made publie to
show the benefit women may derive
| from Lydia E. Pinkbham's
Compound.”"— Mrs. Joux G.
2115 becond Bt., North, Mlmmapoliq,

egetabla
OLDAN,

Thousands of unsolicited and genn.

ine testimonials
the efficienc
Veget.ible

! tressing ills
not lose ligﬁ

of Lydia E.
ompound. which is mmd.
exclusively from roots and herbs,
Women who suffer from those dis.
culiar to theirsex should
of these facts or doubf
the nbllity of Lydia E

like the sbove Tove
m'y

Pinkham's

‘Veniet.u le Compound to restore thely
If youn want special advice writs

to

ri. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass,

Bhewlilltreatyourletterasstrictly

confidential.

has been helpin
this way, free o chnrge.

For 20 years she
slck women Ia

hesitate — write at once.

THE WORLD FAMOUS

Chatterbox

Improved and enlarged. Bise 5x10, Cli

pagrs.

WT!TD

Original stories, lknuhu and
poems, with over 250 Full Pay

tione Colorad rh
$1.25, Cloth, full gold edges, price $1.78

PUBLISHERS FOR PRICE
IN MONTHLY PARTS FOR 1911
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Why Rent a Farm

and be compalled to
of your fhlrd—nm

Becure a Free Homestead In
Manitoba

sdvapce You ean

by cattle rmining dalryl
i &mﬂu snd gral
J L1

™, 'm
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¥ to your land.ord most
profita? Own your own

———

Baskatchewsan »r
Alberta or purchase
land In one of these 4
districts and bank =
‘mlu of §10.00 or
am acre
avery year
Land purchased 3
years ago at $10.00 an
acre has recently
changed hands at
92500 an acre The
erope on these
lands warrant the
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